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Not so bold Arnall; with a weight of skull,              315
Furious he dives, precipitately dull.
Whirlpools and storms his circling arm invest,
With all the might of gravitation blest.
No crab more active in the dirty dance,
Downward to climb, and backward to advance.         320
He brings up half the bottom on his head,
And loudly claims the Journals and the Lead.
The plunging Prelate, and his pond'rous Grace,
which gained Louis XIV. so much honour, in annual Pensions to Learned men
all over Europe. In which, and in a much longer time, not a Pension at Court,
nor Preferment in the Church or Universities, of any Consideration, was be-
stowed on any man distinguished for his Learning separately from Party-merit,
or Pamphlet-writing.
It is worth a reflection, that of all the Panegyrics bestowed by these writers on
this great Minister, not one is at this day extant or remembred; nor even so
much credit done to his Personal character by all they have written, as by one
short occasional compliment of our Author.
Seen him 1 have; but in his happier hour
Of social pleasure, ill exchanged for Pow*r!
Seen him, uncumber'd by the Venal Tribe,
Smile without Art, and win without a Bribe.
(Epilogue to the Satires, i 29-32.)
315. Arnall} WILLIAM ARNALL, bred an Attorney, was a perfect Genius
in this sort of work. He began under twenty with furious Party-papers; then
succeeded Concanen in the British Journal. At the first publication of the Dun-
ciad, he prevailed on the Author not to give him his due place in it, by a letter
professing his detestation of such practices as his Predecessor's. But since, by
the most unexampled insolence, and personal abuse of several great men, the
Poet's particular Mends, he most amply deserved a niche in the Temple of
Infamy: Witness a paper, called the Free Briton, a Dedication intituled To the
Genuine Blunderer, 1732, and many others. <In The Free Briton, No. 138, July
20, Lord Bolingbroke was attacked by Arnall in a "Dedication addressed to the
Genuine Blunderer.** This was in reply to the publication of a collection of
papers from Fog's Journal which had been dedicated to "the greatest blunderer
in Christendom," i.e. Walpole. See Gent. Mag., vol. ii, pp. 856, 86*3.> He writ
for hire, and valued himself upon it; </7J5a> not indeed without cause, it
appealing by the aforesaid REPORT, that he received "for Free Britons, and
"other writings, in the space of four years, no less than ten thousand nine hundred
"and ninety-seven pounds, six shillings, and eight pence, out of the Treasury." <J743.>
323. The plunging Prelate, &c. <"It having been invidiously insinuated that
by this Title was meant a truly great Prelate, as respectable for his defence of